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HUNTED FOR ELEVEN YEARS,

AND STILL THIS DARING OUTLAW
IS AT LARGE.

Hill Loftis Kills Three Texas Rangers and
Hecomes & Wanderer With a Prioce on
His Head—His Romantic MVarriage
and His Last Thrilling Adlventure.

The idea that the Wild West is a thing
of the past |s somewhat misleading, as the
following true story will show, says a Fort
Worth correspondent of the Pittsburg

Leader:

About twelve years ago there lived in
Texas, in the Wichita Falls country, a
t.ghly respectable family of the name of
Y.oftis, This family was engaged in the
cattle busineas, as were most of the wealthy
families of that country. The Loftis family
included two boyas, Jerome and Hill, who,
following the regular occupation of that
country, cattle raising, were necessarily
reared on the back of the Texas pony, and
consequently became very expert horse-
men. They were accusomed to the use of
the rifle and grew up as most boys do whe
are raised on the frontier. The boys were
considered very good, amiable and com-
panionable, They were what could be
called popular, promising young fellows.

About this time Joe Beckum was Sheriff
of Motley county. He was a close friend
of the Loftis family and a companion of
the two boys, although considerably older
than they. While Joe Beckum was Sheriff
trouble rose between him and John Cook,
A fight ensued, in which Cook was killed
and Beckum became a fugitive from jus-
tice,

At the time Beckum was dodging offi-
oars, Hill Loftis, then a boy of nineteen, was
working for Dan Wagoner, the cattle king,
staying at a line camp just over the edge
in the Indian Territory. Beckum drifted
over to where Hill was keeping the camp
and was stopping there where they secured
whiskey and got ona “tear.” They went
over to a little country store, appropriated
tobacca, cartridges, &o., and rode off.

This is robbery in the eyea of the law,
but it is no uncommon thing in the ex-
treme West for the cowboys to get on a
drunk, shoot up the town and do consider-
able damage and also take such things
as they want. But when they sober up
the oustom is to go back and make every=
thing “right,” paying well for all damages
or anything that they may have taken—

{n other words, to right all wrongs. A cowe
boy that will not do this is not considered
reapectable among his assoolates.

In this case, however, no time was given
for reparation, as the storekeeper had recog-
nized Joe Beckum, on whose head was a
prioe hrﬁe enough, could he secure it, to
pay for his entire stock of goods. Conse-

uently he at once informed the Texas
%augers. who happened to be in the lo-
cality, of the whereabouts of Beckum,

Wgen the Rangers learned that Joe
Beckum was close at hand they started at
once to take him “dead or alive,” and rode
up near the line camp where Beckum and
Loftis were. The camp was a one room
dugout. Beckum and Loftis sighted the
Rangers, six in number, when they were
300 to 500 yards away, and motioned them
off; but Texas Rangers are not the class
of officers that stop to parley, so, sticking
the steel into their horses, they started for
the camp, and for five minutes there was
“something doing” every second.

When the firing ceased Beckum lay
dead at Toftis's feet, but the Rangera had
, paid dearly for thelr victory, for scattered
in front of the camp were six dead horses
and three dead Rangers. The three re-
maining Rangers were hidden behind the
carcasses of the dead horses, and Hjll
Loftis, standing behind thrown
out of the dugout, his Lead and shoulders
above the earth, a deadly Wincheater

ressed to his shoulder, was waiting for a

Ranger to show his head above the dead
horses. At this stage of the fight a truce
was entered into and a compromise made,
The Rangers agreed to leave. Loftis

to let them go, and thus ended the
fight that made Hill Loftis an outlaw and
a man that has been hunted down by offi-
cers like a wild beast of the forest for eleven
long years. o

When the Rangers left young Loftis
carried Beckum into the camp and laid
him on the bed, saddled his horse and
rode off to the northwest into the State of
(olorado, and for the succeeding nine or
ten years he worked on many of the large
ranches in Cplorado, Wyoming and Mon-
tana, going under various names, and be-
ing hun®sd continuously by the Texas
officers, but eluding them from time to
time and moving on to soroe other part of
the country.

In the southwest of Yokum county is
located the cattle ranch of Hie Ellingwood,
around which the following events oocurred.
Mr. Ellingwood was born and raised in the
vicinity of Noblesville, Ind., but has spent
all of his active life along the Western
frontier. About a year ago Jerome Loftis
came southwest from the Matador count
and started a small cattle ranch just sout
of the Ellingwood place, and soon after
this Tom Ross started a small ranch near
1.nftis, He had about 150 head of extra
fine white faced cattle, and soon grew to
be very prosperous. He was about 80

ears old and an extra good cow hand.

e had no trouble in securing work, for
his honest ways soon gained the friendship
of the cattiemen and cowboys in the coun-
try. His manly bearing and pleasant man-
ner soon won for him a hi§ er prize—the
love and affections of Miss Hardin, an ac-
complished young lady of eighteen, who
livafr near by; and some time during last
holiday season they rode over to Gomez,
thirty-five miles to the northwest, in com-
Pnny with some of their most intimate

riends. and were made man and wife in
true frontier style.

Tt is said that Ross's best man forgot
to pull off his spurs during the woddin‘;
ceremony, but that had nothing to do with
the happiness of the newly married people
or the pleasant entertainment of the wed-
ding party. Mr. Ross and his wife received
a check for $1,000 from the bride's father,
#nd they were started off in married life
with bright prospects.

The newly married people llved very
pleasantly until the fore part of last June,
At that time Hie Ellingwood had scld a
herd of cattle to Jim Campbell of Ash-
land, Kan., and the cattle were to be trailed
125 miles north to Bovina, on the Pecos
Valley Raflroad, where they were to be
loaded on the train, Tom Ross came over
and wanted some of his cattle to go in the
buneh, to which Mr. Campbell agreed all
right, so Ross commenced working with
the Ellingwood outfit, and in a few days
the herd was got together and started for
Bovina. The second day out, as the herd
was being watered at the Purcell Wind-
mills, in the Jay Cross (J—X) range, owned
by J. T. McElroy, about noon, 8heriff Charles
Toms of Stanton, Tex., rode up to the herd
in company with another gentleman, and
inquired if’ Ross was with the herd. He
was informed that he was. Ross was
pointed out near by. All three rode out
to where Ross was. Sheriff Toms said:
“Mr. Ross, let me introduce you to Mr.
Rogers.” Rogers reached his left hand
out as if to shake hands, but with his right
reached quickly behind him, drew a six-
thooter and levelled it at Ross's heart, lﬁ{l-
ing: *Consider yourself under arrest, 1
Yottis, alias Tom Ross. I am Capt. Rogers |
of the Texas Rangers.” The name of Capt.
Rogers had struck terror to the heart of
many a bad man and desperado, but not so
this time. He was looking into the smil
face of a man that was just as cool an
composed as he was himsolf.

Ross neverfceasedfhis good natured
emile, or changed a single muscle of his
fﬂN‘.Mu‘\d bhﬂ:tmnely cool dmnt u‘{lr?r
seemed to su every one present. y
one looking r& him :rguld have felt sure
there was « mistake about his arrest. Capt.

Rogers had scarcely stopped aking
when Ross, ?ulck u‘yl ﬂl:h of li!gzetnint.
threw himself out of the range of the Cap-

tain's six-shooter, and stuck the steel deep
Into his horse's gide, The horse responded
Instantly and leaped forward on a run, but
simultanecusly with the first leap of the
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horse came the reports of two six-shooters
one shot from Capt. Rogers and one from
Bheriff Toms, and two bullets flew danger-
ously near the head of Loftis. Ross was
not losing any time getting his horse under
full & . Capt. Rogers was immediately
in hot pursuit. The Captain was only a
jump behind, and évery few jumps was
:(l;ootlng alt. N 1 Th:d race ﬁt)l}‘unued
r several hundred yards, unt ogers
had fired the last shot from his six-shooter
and Ross was then several leaps ahead.
There was onl% one thing that kept Rogers
from killing the second or third shot,
and this was the fact that the race lay along
the hillside and over some deep cow trails
that had been washed out and made the
und very rough to ride over. The
aptain, seeing that Loftis was gaining on
mm rapidly, decided it was useless to follow

m.

When the Captain had arrived at the
Ellingwood ranch he found that his own
horse was very much jaded, and had to
get a fresh horse there. Consequently, he
was not familar with the one he was rid-
ing, but, had he known it, he was riding
a much better horse than was Ross just at
the time, and in a three to five e race
the Captain's horse would have easily
outwinded the one that Ross was riding;
but the fates seemed to have favored Ross
Isnglaln, and he rode over the hill some two

les to the east and was lost to sight.
Capt. Rogers and Bheriff Toms went to
the chuck wagons, just north of the wind-

,. and got thelr dinner and rested
thelir horses for two hours or more.

In the meantime Loftis, alias Ross, had
ridden east, and going into the house
found no one at home. What he did find
&l' him much better—it was a 80-30

inchester rifle, which he took, mounted
his horse and rode back to the herd that
was grazing some little distance from the
chuck wagon. He rode to the herd, chatted
ploasantly with the boys and said that
the Captain and Sheriff had opened up the
ball, but he intended to be present when it
olosed. Going out to where the “horse
wrangler” was gulng the horses not in
use, he roped his favorite, “Nig"—a fine
black horse with a white face, one
of the fleetest footed and best winded
horses in that country. He mounted his
fresh horse and turned his tired one loose
in the herd. Then, rldmﬁ around a sand
ridge, he posted himself directly between
the chuck wagons and the windmills
knowing that the Captain and the Sheriff
would go to the windmills to get & fresh

ink before they started back to Elling-
wood ranch.

In the meantime, the Captain and the
Sheriff, having eaten and rested, mounted
their horses and started for the windmills,
thinking, of course, that Loftis was still
stioking the steel into his tired horse some
twenty miles away and looking back every
few utes to see if he was be ollowed
by the officers of the law, As they rode
over the sand , Lo arose, some
thirty feet away, inchester in hand.
Tomsa saw ret, and cried out: “My
God! Look, there's Loftis.” The Captain
csu"ht %&t of Loftis just as he was level-
ing his chester at him, He jerked his
horse's head up just as Loftis pulled the
trigger, and at the crack of the Winches-
ter the horse reared h in the air and
gave a powerful jump, which threw Rogera
off backward, and before he had time to
gull a weapon Loftis ran forward and raised

is Winchester to give him a finishing shot
if it seemed necessary.

When Capt. Rogers got the next look
at a 80-30 Winchester, and with about three
seconds of life left, so far as could be seen,
unless he did something and did it quickly,
he did what any sensible man would have
done under the circumstances. He threw
both his hands and feet high in the air and
yelled: “For God's sake, don't shoot me
any more!”

41 oug‘l()t. to kill you,” said Loftis. *You
tried to kill me when I didn’t have so much
as a pocket knife to defend myself with.”

Cant. Rogers kept insisting that he was
alrendy shot through the body, and that
it would probably prove fatal. 8o Ross
took his six-shooter, cartridges and oar-
tridge belt away from him, also the warrant
and letters referring to the pro arrest,
and said: “Turn over, you d-d land terra-

in, and let me see where your are shot.”

gers turned over, but no blood was found
on the ground, and on further examination
it was found that the ball had not hit him
at all, but he was dm‘x;ly stunned and
numbed from his hard fall on the ground,
and that the ball had shattered the lower
right
flected,

Sheriff Toms was getting away as fast
as possible. When ftis shot at Capt.
Rogers the Sheriff jumped off his horse
and started off on a run, and when Lof-
tis had finished disarming Capt. Rogers
Toms was seen some distance away. Loftis
called for him to come back, but he evi-
dently did not hear, as he kept going. BSo
Loftis leaped on “Nig” and loped down to
where he was and asked for his six-shooter.
Toms said he had lost it. Loftis, lowering
his 80-30, told him that it was about time
he found it. Toms went back and picked
up his six-shooter, whera ha had thrown
it away, and gave it to Loftls, also his
cartridge belt, and both parties went down
to the windmills to get adrink and rat down
! on the Bermuda grass on the bank and
| talked the matter over. Capt. Rogers told
Loftis that the six-shooter that had been
taken from him was a Er«ant to him by
the company, and that he would like ve
much to have it back. It was a .46 t
with a rl handle, with an inacription
engraved on the handle, stating that it
haﬁ been presented to the Captain by his
company.

When the Captaip and the Sheriff got
readr to start baok to the Ellingwood ranch
Loftis v alked out and hung the empty six-
shooters and cartridge belt of each of the
officers over his saddle horn, and with the
empty firearms and no cartridges to fill
them the defeated officers started
to the Ellingwood ranch to stay for the night.

Loftis badms those present farewell, rode
around the herd and said good-by to the
other boys and then went away to be hunted
in the future as in the past, but perhaps
to be sought more closely and hunted with
more determination.

A number of Texas Rangers have gone
Into that country to hunt down Loftis
but inasmuch as Loftis spared the life of
Capt. Rogers, the Captain thinks it best
not to hunt Loftis personally, as he couldn’t
shoot him with very good graee.

Little Girls’ Hard Lot in China.

From Good Jlouseleeping.

After the marriage, girls have no part
with thelr own family, and no part in the
worship of their ancestors. To have no
son means no ancestral worship, and the girl
{s often sold as a daughter-in-law, Poor
people buy their sons’ wives when they are
but bables, as they can te had then for two
Mexican dollars, about one dollar seventy-five
cents in our money. These little ones are
usually drudges in the mother-in-law's house-

old.

A missionary tells this story, She heard
two women conversing in_ her house—one
the mother of five sons and the wife of the
leading scholur in Kuangwang. One sald:
“I am going to get my daughter-in-law into
the house; you see a daugbter-in-law Is no
more expense than a servant: if I curse or
beat a servant she leaves, but you can beat
a daughter-in-law and get obedienoe and your
work will {:o done as you wish [t." The other
replied: “Just so, just so, I am thinking of

etting a daughter-in-law, tno. I can thea
rlve at ense.” Am A consequence of this cus-
tom, little girla Jook forward not to betrothal
por to marriage, but to becoming mothers-in-
Jaw, when they in turn can have authority.

Passing of Famous Parisian Restanrants,

From the Washingion Post.

“A good many of the famous and long
established restaurants of Paris have gone
out of business of late,* sald W. Wright
an English gentleman who has lived many
years at the French capital.

“These were generally resorts where the
cooking was superb and the charges high,
places where the average patron would give
from 25 to 30 france for his dinner. These
high priced establishments found that busi-

ons was leaving them, and perforce closed
their doors. Nowadays if you see people in a
Parisian restaurant where the tariff s high
you can gamble on their being foreigners,
usually Americans.

“The Fremchman of to-day is nothing if
not economical. 1f he is inclined to gamble
he will go to one of the numerous baccarat
clubs, where he will Let a dinner for six
francs that easily cost the management twla

. The reason such a mea! is furnish
at a loss is to keep the players in the house,
the proprietor knowing that after & man has
had & good dinner he is in a mood for further
enoounters with fortune. If allowed to go
away he would satisfy his hungf ulrvhero
and probnbly omit further gambling for that
ay.

| inaccessible to man,

awbone of the horse, and been de-.

back |

AFTER BIG GAME IN ARIZONA,

BEAR AND PANTHER HUNT IN
THE MOUNTAINS.

On the Track of a Brown Bear Through
Canyons—Shooting & Mountain Lion
in the Early Morning—The Big Cat
Returning for Its Prey Was Killed,

I have roamed a good deal over the
mountains of southern Arizona, but have
never seen there a grizzly bear; nor have
I known one reliable man who claimed
that he had, says John A, Spring in the
Los Angeles Times, The cinnamon and the
black bear, however, are very commory
nearly all the year around, and I believe
that they hibernate in this regiom, if at
all, for a very short period only. They
live principally on berries during the sum-
mer, perhaps also on cactus fruit. Small
game they can catch in plenty, and when
hunger presses them very hard they will
catch and devour a small calf or sheep from
the numberless herds grazing all over the
hills and in the shady mountain gorges.

The most destructive quadruped, how-
ever, has been at all times the American
(California) or mountain lion, called in the
Eastern and Middle States panther, These
large cats kill and devour many calves
and colts, notwithstanding that quite fre-
quently the mares, especially, defend their
young with great courage and fury. I have
seen, at the ranch of my Mexican brother-
in-law, several mares that had been fright~
fully scratched and torn by mountain
lions while defending their colts, and also
several cows, half blinded and with torn
ears and face, although the horned cattle,
with better means of defence, do not fight
for their offspring with the energy dis-
played by the mares.

Near this ranch a mountain lion broke
into the calf pen of a neighboring ranch
during the night and killed, within a few

‘| minutes, five calves by biting through

their jugular veins, and would probably
have killed more if the nolse caused by the
commotion in the pen had not wakened
the rancher and brought him to the rescue.

A premium of $26 is paid by every county
in the Territory for the scalp of a mountain
lion, and several men follow their destruo-
tion as a means of livelihood. As this big

oat never devours an animal oom&let.el( at
one meal, but hides it in the most ingenious
manner, to return to it after a while, their
destruction by poisoning their prey has
been attempted frequently, but with in-
different succoess, use the scent of
this lion is incredibly acute, and he will
at once abandon his prey forever the mo-
ment he scents the touch ¢f the human hand,
Besides, if poisoned, he does not die at once,
but upon feeling the pangs of approach-
ing dissolution from the effects of the poison
he will hide in a mountain gorge or cave
The female moun-
tain lign, as well as the wild cat, will, be-
fore going on a hunting expedition, care-
fully hide her young. not infrequently
carrying them up a u-ee, to deposit them
there in a depression made by the forks of
strong branches.

On the second day after our arrival at
the ranch, when we had just settled down
and finished a careful examination of all
the firearms and ammunition on hand,
the major domo or overseer of the place,
who has full charge of the premises, reser-
voirs, herders and herds, and rides over at
least part of the range every day, reported
fresh bear tracks leading inte a canon
half way up the mountain. We mounted
immediately, taking with us a bherder ex-
perienced in tracking, and a very strong
though ill trained dog, su to be a
cross between a wolf hound and a bulldog.
The major domo led the way, which soon
entered the foothills, and then took us higher
and bigher toward the base of the moun-
tains, where we crossed several cafions
rich in verdure,

After we had ascended to a height of
about 2,500 feet above the house, the major
domo showed us the tracks, and having
urgent duties elsewhere, left us. The dog
did not at first scent the tracks, which were,
however, so plain that we could easily
follow them. 7They led into a deep cafion,
widening in its ascent toward the mountain-
side. s followed the tracks for about
two miles, until we arrived at a place where
the sides of the cafion were easily accessible.
Thetracks here led to the right and upward
to a level space about 200 yardswide, where
we came to a smaller cafion, into whigh
we descended, tinding that thence the tracks
again led upward toward andlinto the moun-
tain. In a sandy place we found a spot
hollowed out as by a large body that had
lain there recently. Evidently the game
we were after had rested here for some
time, and probably left the place that morn-

ing.

E‘he dog now showed interest in the chase,
after having sniffed all over the hollow in
the sand, and took up the trail of his own
volition. Fearing that he would start
forward beyond our call, we tied him to a
line held by our herder. The tracks were
not quite fresh, and we dismounted, tying
our horses to a scrub oak.

This cafion was overgrown with man
bushes, around which our way wended;
many of them were junipers, and .we could
plainly observe where the bear had stop
to Pluck gome twigs to eat the berries.
At length the do g;lvo tongue and made
a bound forward. e was rel , and
shot forward like an arrow. Presently
we heard & conimotion ahead, accom-

od by sundry growlings, and within
a minute the dog returned to us, howlin
dismally, with a broken paw, lacerat
ears and his face a mase of bl His
left nide was nearly riﬂ)ed open. At the
same time there emerged from a clump of
bushes about 100 yards in front of us a dark
body, evidently a full grown cinnamon

or brown bear.

Out of courtesy Mr. Charouleau urged
me to take the first shot. The bear was
in full retreat and offered to us his rear
as a target. I took aim quickly while he
traversed an open space between the under-
ﬁl;owth. and fired. We heard distinotly
the thud of the bullet upon his hump, and
saw him shake himnaelf violently. But he
did not stop. Neither did he lock around.
Then for a short time we lost sight of him,
as he had entered a grove of mesquite trees
with heavy undergrowth extending well
up toward a ridge on our right; hut we could
at ell times guess pretty cldsely where he
was from the noise he made while forcing
his way through the brush, and the rocks
that came rolling down the slde of the ridge.
Soon he emerged from the thicket and stood
for a moment in plain view, locking down
toward us. While doing so he turned side-
ways and thus offered & plain, dark sil-
houette against the ll;ht 1ay rocks behind
him. Charouleau's Winchester spoke.

The bullet entered behind the bear's left
shoulder and went straight to the heart,
The bear gave a leap upward, which brought
him standing for a moment upon his hind
legs. But for.a moment only. Presently
he fell over on his side and rolled down
the steep declivity until stopped by the
trunk of a juniper tree, where we found him
d The distance traversed by Charo-
leau's bullet was not less than 250 yards,
The bear was a fine male lge(‘ilnen of his
race, althou%h the skin might have been
in better condition for a rug or buggy robe.
My bullet had struck him in the thickest
part of the right buttock, hence had failed
to disable him.

During the following day we rested from
our fatiguing trip and retired early. We
slapt upon cots in front of the house, under
the porch, which ran along the whole front
of the building. Towa midnight we
were awakened by the clatter of hoofs.
A rider approached and halted in front of
the porch, calling loudly for Don Pedro.
He was one of Mr. Charouleau's Mexican
herders all of whom had ortiars to report
forthwith all signs and tracks of large game
observed while on their rounds.

This man stated that toward nightfall &

lion had emerged from a mountain gorge
above the spring and seized a fat me.
with which he had run off into a

calf,
wooded hollow, The moon had come up
about that time; he had followed cautiously
uﬁ:n the course of the robber, seen
him bite the calf's throat through and de-
vour part of the ocarcass, after which

L]
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be had carefully hidden it in a cave
bollow, to which_he (the hordorzh‘oou
easily guide us, He added that lion
would without doubt return to his prey for
b fast, and if we mounted we
should in all probabili bo;blotora‘cicho
place in time and kill the marauder.

Such an opportunity could not be neg-
lected. We saddled up at once and armed
ourselves, The major domo, who had come
in from the range during the evening and
slept at the house, r ly consented to
accompany us, He and Don Pedro (Mr.
Charouleau) armed themselves with Win-
chester rifles, while the herder and myself
carried carbines; all had, of course, re-
volvers, The herder led us over hill an
dale, in the fantastic moonlight, that a¢
centuated every feature of the ground,
for at least three hours, during which time
our plans of approach and attack were
thoroughly discussed.

About 3 A. M. we dismounted, descended
into the dry bed of a mountain creek, and
hare secured our horses by tying them to

| soruboaks. Then we ascended the river y

between boulders and alder trees, until we
came to a sort of kettle shaped d on
surrounded by a grove of cottonwood trees,
that stood up high above the surrounding
dense Lushes, In the middle of this kettle,
half hidden by an overhanging er
there lay what appeared to & heap of
branches, twigs and leaves, surrounded
by rocks scattered about in irregular Eouw.
Although we could plainly see this heap
by the light of the moon, which penetrated
freely between the leafage of the trees,
we failed to discover the dead calf or any
other carcass, Our herder, however,

inting to the heap, said: “That is it;
ust wait.”

As he knew almost to a certainty from
which direction the lion would come, he
posted us in a semi-circle around the three
available sides of the kettle (the fourth
being obstructed by the boulder) at a dis-
tance of about seventy-five yards from
the heap. It was not judged prudent to
appr nearer to it, on aocount of the
acute scent of the panther, and daylight
was coming on apace. There was plenty
of cover for each of us, so as to hide us
completely. .

Just at break of day the lion appeared.
He came down a gulch, descen on one
side of the boulder and went straight at
the heap. Here he looked all around him
and sniffed the air. Would he scent us?
My heart beat so that I seemed to hear it
while I looked at the splendid, graceful
big cat, standing in the full moonlight,
motionless for a few moments with the
exception of ite curved tail, which was

ently swaying from side to side. Presently
e crouched down before the heap of twigs
and began to uncover it; then he reached
with his right forepaw deep into the car-
cass. At this moment the herder oried:
“Fire!™ We all taken n!ood

, f to-

aim and, as previousl
gether, as one shot wﬂ‘ bring a lion down
gnlfn when the bullet reaches the spine or
rain.
The almost simultaneous report of our
uns reverberated throuﬂ? the grove.
/e saw the lion make a high jump into the
air and then fall heavily to the und,
where he twisted himself hither and thither
in spasmodic motions for about two min-
utes, when he lay still. All cats dle
verbially bard, and the herder, who
hunted these animals previou-iy on dif-
ferent occasions, and who knew their
tricks, would not allow us to approach
the carcass until he had put & bullet
through its skull from a distance of a few

feet.

At this shot the apparently dead animal
made one more heave, as if trying to rise,
but fell back, when one more spasmodic
stretching movement, and a visible shiver
passing through his body, indicated that
now he was dead, lndeo(i. All four shots
had hit their mark, two making fatal wounds,
one brealnnf the backbone and one pene-
trating the heart. The animal was a full-

rown male in the prime of life, measuring

rom muzzle to root of tail 6 feet and in
height 8 feet at the shoulders.

MISCHIEVOUS WOOD RATS,

Thieves That Steal Things for Which They
Have No Use.

Wallis Nash in the Portland Oregonign

“Neotoma Cinerea”—rather a frightening
name for the merry little scamp crossbred
between a monkey for mischief and a squirrel
for gambolling, which turns night into day
fn the farmhouses in the hills

1f he would but behave himself, especially
at night, 1, for one, would not lift stick to him
in anger. He is a pretty, brown, large eyed,
clean furred, fluffy tailed little fellow. He
finds, does not make, the holes by which he
cliroba into your house. He has the funniest
taste for amassing and hiding things, and at
night he practises his gymnastics with his
family.

Our farmhouse the other side of the Coast
range is a two storied cedar built and shingle
covered structure, 60 feet long, with an attic
The
woodrets would pack an apple or two up
between the double walls of the house, into
the attic. Then, as you lay in bed, just be-
low, you could hear, or fanoy you heard,
the apple rolled to one end and the whole
troop set in line for a start at the other, then
at the word “go” off they went, belter skelter,
over the sounding board of a floor, for the
apple; then a chorus of squeakings, and
try it all over again. 1 have fallen asleep
many a time to that accompaniment. BSo
long as they keep between the walls they are
safe. Sometimes they found & big mouse
hole out into the kitchen. That was too bold,
and a general call was passed and a chivy
of white skirted boys and men, from room
to room, by lantern light, followed, with Mr.
Woodrat an easy first, unless by f{ll luck he
got cornered, and that was an end of him.

Watches had to be taken to bed to be safe,
but one morning we caught one robber mak-
ing off with gold eyeglasses. In one hoard
under the stairs in a neighbor’s house were
found a foot rule, a pair of opera glasses,
pair of gloves, roll of lace, a screwdriver,
a pair of silk stockings, some screws, a photo-
graph with an apple or two. 8o was a Chinese
boy saved from punishment on circumstantial
evidence.

Another time we set out 200 cabbage plants
in the garden in front of the house. In the
morning we found 100 of them pulled up and
piled in heaps at the ends of the long rows.
Qur Bcotch ranch hand slept on & bed in &
oorner of the big upstairs dormitory. His
tangled yellow hair was a great attraction
to the woodrats. He told us they often woke
him by stretching through the cracks in the
cedar boards by his bed head and grabbing
his hair for nest lining. At the ordinary
trap they just laugh. But we caught several
by setting the trap close to one of the floor
beams in the attic, throwing a cloth loosely
over it, and narrowing the race course at
that point by & couple of boxes placed on
either side of the trap. When the race came
off the leading rat jumped the beam and
plumped into the trap. Then rose a chorus
of squeala.

Bishop Morris used to take a day or two
trout fishing in the Tillamook country, and
po mean fisherman is he, by the way. He
hung his long-tailed coat on the wall in the
hedroom, and dressed in his short coat went
out to fish. Next day but one the Bishop
dressed up and started homeward. A few
miles on his journey and he felt in his pocket
for a handkerchief. There was a ball of wool
and hair and moss. Bafely in the heart of
it were coiled up six or seven tiny wood
rate. Their mother evidently thought she
could trust them to #he care of the church.

SHIYT Bosomed Shirts Not in Favor,

From the Lowisville Courier-Journal,

All the shirt manufacturers of the country
are heavy losers on acoount of the latest
whim of American shirt wearers, acoording
to the statement of George B. Denman of
(lens Falls, N. Y., who represents one of the
large concerns. Mr. Denman says that in
the last year and a half the stiff bosomed
shirt has gone intd decided disfavor. Large
numbers of men who have never worn any-
thing but stiff bosomed shirta now insist on

having soft shirte for both winter and mer,

“It is utterly unacoountable,” sai r.
Denman. “The stiff shirt is a r\mn tke
arment. It wears well and looks well
ut the men of th oounti‘-ﬁ ot have
them any more, he result is that shirt
makers THO=

tically on‘ovuno. . b\ll‘llnursub’ th‘o‘p
n. Ui
:l\:m :r'org -::lg for winter l(:ml soft -hﬁ-u'}g
u 80 no longer.
there will always be & sale of stif %n".""b"u?
it has become 80 ted with such sudden
ness that the makers have lost money."
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INTERNATIONAL « YACHTING,

OHALLENGES FOR SEAWANHAKA
AND CANADA CUPS.

Osbkosh Yaoht Club Will Try to Bring the
Canada Trophy Across the Border
—New Rule of Atlantic Club Werks
Well—Many New Boats Planned.

If Sir Thomas Lipton arranges another
match for the America’s Cup, to be sailed
next season, there will be three interna-
tiona] matches in Which yachtamen of this
oountry will be interested. The Oshkosh
Yacht Club has challenged the Royal Sb.
Lawrence Yacht Club for a race for the
Seawanhaka Challenge Cup for small boats.
The Canadians have held this trophy, which
was offered by the Beawanhaka Corinthian
Yacht Club, for nine years, and are anxious
that the next series of races should be with
an English hoat. So far no English club
has challenged, and it looks as though the
(Canadians would again have to meet an
American boat next year.

The Royal Canadian Yacht Club has chal-
lenged the Rochester Yacht Club for a race
for the Canada Cup. A committee repre-
senting the challenging club visited Roches-
ter last week and conferred with the local
vachtemen. The terms of the race Were
soon arranged, as each side was anxious
for another contest. The last series of races
was sailed last year, and the Irondequoit,
built from designs by Willlam Gardner,
defeated the Strathcona, designed by A. E.
Payne of Southampton, England. These
boats wWere 40 feet on the water line, and

too expensive, go it was decided that next
year's class should be 30-footers. It is
probable that both sides will have three or
four of these boats built and select the best
for the international races.

The races are to begin on Aug. 12 and
will be sailed on Lake Ontario off Charlotte.
The matoh will be three out of five races.
The first, third and fifth races will be over
triangular oourses. These courses will be
$hree miles to each leg and will be sailed
ever twice, One leg, the first if possible, will
be to windward. The second and fourth
races will be to windward or leeward and
return, each leg being four miles, and it will
be sailed .twice over. The races are ro
be started at 11 o'clock each day and the
time limit is five and & half hours, No
race will be started later than 1 o'clook.
The yachts are to be of wooden construc-
tion and bullt in accordance with the scant-
ling rules of the Yacht Racing Association
of the Great Lakes. W. P. Btephens of
Bayonne ‘Is the referee on oconstruction.
Each club will select one of the judges, and
theee two will select the third. The judges
are<o form the regatta committee,

This cup has always been won by the
challenging yacht,and the Rochester Yacht
Club will make great efforts to break this
record and keep the trophy in this country.

The racing down the Bay this year has been
remarkably good, and several new boats
have competed for the prizes offered by
the Atlantic and other clubs. They have
raced under the new rules of measurement’
which were adopted last winter. These
rules are very gimilar to those of the New
York Yacht Club, but differ slightly in the
way the length is taken. The Atlantio
Club, however, in figuring time allowance
only figures on 60 per cent. of the theoretical
allowance, while the New York Yacht Club
figures on 80 per cent. The Atlantic rule
has worked out well. All the races have
been very closely contested, and in many
of them seconds only have separated the
leading yachts., In the New York Yacht
Club the 80 per cent. allowance has been
too much, and the smaller boats have re-
ceived too great an allowance to make the
ocontests fair. In strong winds the 80 per
cent. allowanoce works out all right, but the
average weather in thess waters makes
the rule work to a disadvantage to the
larger beat. It is very probable that some
slight change will be made this winter to
put large and small boats on more even
terms.

The outlook for building this winter is
very good. Several plans are now being
made for men who are wanting boats for
next season’s sport. Two big schooners
fitted with auxiliary engines are to be built,
and the plans are now being prepared.
Other yachtamen are looking for small motor
boats of about 78 feet, which can be
used as ferries to take them to and from
the city and their country homes each day.
The advantage of gas boats of this size
over steam yachts is that they cost less, are
more eoonomical in running, and give more
room in the boat.

Several yachts have changed hands
recently. Stanley SBeaman reports the fol-
lowing transfers through his office: Auxil-
lary oat boat Keystone, sold by Ernest M.
Bull to Frederick T. Mason of New London;
sloop Kangaroo, sold by 0. F. Smith to
. W, Wright of Brooklyn; jib and mainsail
boat Knave, sold by W. N. Bavier to B,
Hope Norton.

Oommodore Morton F. Plant of the Larche
mont Yacht Club last year had the steamer
Parthenia bullt by Herreshoff. This boat
was too small for his purposes, and in the
spring he talked of having another larger
and faster boat built, While in England
recently he purchased the steam yacht

the committee agreed that 40-footers were |

Venetia was designed by Cox & King, and
built by Hawthorne & Co. of Leith in 19808.
She is 196 feet long, 27.15 feet beam and
15.65 feet depth of hold. She has five bulk~
heads, is fitted with electric lights and has
a registered tonnage of 684.84 gross and
220.57 net. Her engines are of the triple
expansion type with cylinders 16.26 and 42
{nches in diameter by 27 inches stroke,

The Riverton Yacht Club has elected the
following officers: Commodore, William R.
Ellison; vice-commodore, E. B. Showell;
treasurer, H. J. Mitchell; secretary, T. H.
Walnut; measurer, John H. Reese; finance
and executive committee, H. J. Mitchell,
J. C. 8. Davis, C. W. Davia, C. C. Rainhard
and H. H. Cooke; regatta committee, H. J,
Mitchell, J. H. Reese and H. H. Cooke.

A. J. McIntosh reports these transfers:
Auxiliary yawl Granatea chartered to Col.
W. C. Skinner of Hartford; steam yacht
Charavi sold by Walter Hauxhurst to E. M.
Fulton; steam yacht Augusta sold by J. B.
Herreshoff to Robert Murray; motor boat
Express sold by Morton F. Plant to George
B. Wilson; motor boat Ripple sold by John
Hays Hammond to George R. Branson;
motor boat Kara sold by Wulter R. Herrick
to Charles W. Billings; sloop Wabasson sold
by William Bell White to Dr. Chalmers
Sangree; knockabout Corona sold by John
E. Beggs to R. 8. Richardson; knockabout
Helene sold by F. J. Schussel to E. F.
Darrell; sloop Vealiant sold by F. Herbert
Smith to W. H. Parsons, Jr.; yawl Dream
sold by W. Winslow to George Chapman;
knockabout Bunshine sold by J. Langdon
Schroder to A. H, Morris; motor boat Kismet
sold by Frank Waterman to H. G. F. Martin.

SPECULATING ON CLUP RACE.

Uncertainiy as te Rules the Subject ef
Comment Abroad.

The English yachting papers are very
much interested in the plans of Sir Thomas
Lipton for another race for the America's
Cup and offer lote of advice, not only to Sir
Thomas, but to the New York Yacht Club.
The Field, commenting on the prospecta for
a race and the mnew rule of measurement,
Bays:

“It has been said that S8ir Thomas Lipton
is anxious to build another yacht to try to
regain the Cup won by the schooner America
in 1851. 'T'he challenge for the troplty must
be issued by & yacht club, and we believe
that, until a challenge has been actually
issued, the New York Yacht Club will not
couvene a meeting for the purpose of giving
a definite reply to the all-important question,
under what system will the time allowance
in the next series of Cup races be calculated?
No doubt this point is one of great moment
and one upon which there might be some dif-
ference ¢l opinion among experts, and
even among the sportsmen who compose
the syndicate for the defence of the Cup.
1f another race takes place, we should like
to see it sailed according to the new New York
Yacht Club rule, so fur as it is compatible
with the conditions of the Cup, that is fo say,
with the deed of gift. On the other hand
we cannot help feeling that the holders of
the Cup would have an easier task if they
decided to continue to defend the trophy
under the conditions which have prevuﬁed
during the races between the three Sham-
rocks and Columbia and Reliance.

“1f the future races are to be sailed under
the old ré*lme we do not think there would
be much of a chance, at present, 8f a Britiah
yacht ren_lninthhe Cup. If
new New York Yacht Club rule

k;'y;d, a challenging ﬂncht might stand a
r chance. Primarily, because designers

on both sides of the Atlantic are still in the
dark as to the ty&pe of yacht which would
prove the best under the new rule, and, as a
secondary reason, it is possible a heavier
displacement yacht would prove better suited
to the new rule, and such a craft might ac-
oom%ulh the \m{lce across the Atlantic and
the British trial racee with greater success
than a skimming dish with immense over-
hangs. It does not a:t:alether follow, even
if the new rule were used, that the best boat
would not be of very light displacement, be~
cause the actual speed obtained in a pemi-
scow hull might prove of greater value, under
the conditions ef the race, thun the excess of

however, the
is to be em-
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The President of one of
the largest Advertising
Organizations in the coun-

try wants a partner.
I have a couple of partially tried out

business propositions can be turned
into considerable money—if they are
developed. | have no to do more

than absolutely necessary to get the thing
started, and then turn the details over
to some one eclse, so I want a partner
with at least $5,000 cash, who.can run
the business without much help from me.
Applicants must give satisfactory evi-
dence of business ability and rience,
as those qualifications are absolutel

necessary. Address, in confidence, M
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time allowance obtainable by empl
greater weight of hull. The pglttlon .o

the
challenger just now, therefore, seeins to be

extremely obscure. The club must en
in the dark, not knowing the rule r whlgl:
the time allowance w

*On receipt of this challenge, we presum
that the New York Yacht Club wo’:lld lm:
mediately convene a meetmﬂ of the me-
bers interested and decide this point. ?!:‘,

upon the receipt of thei»decision, the r
ort)he challenger woulA have to m:mdm

about working out the shape of the -
h ok e 82 fap o E PR
challe e an e rece 0. L] ew 0

Yacht Club’s decision about the W

ance, the designer of the challenger, -
derstand, would be enm‘lz in m.h?b\‘:su
as to what sort of boat he should try Tuok
with, and the time intervening wo be
wasted, Again, we fear that, witheut
really good trial horse, or even two

trial horses, a challenger can have no fair
chance of trying his yacht or training the
crew. 1t is very foolish enter upon any
sailing match with an indifferent and an
untried vessel and, in view of Eh issue,
the prospect of a close race for the (,Hp dur-
ing 1905 does not seem Apg:nnl. e cir-
iR e gy R
are, in fact, otly avor -
trusted with ite defence.”

An Inheritance of Gestures,
From the Baltimers Herald

A young man, In cressing Chestnut street,
stumbled, and Inumedistely put Als hand, palm
outward, over his eyes.

“Why did you cover your eyes like that? asked
hls dompanion.

“The gesture is an (nheritanee from my father,™
the young man replied. “My father, in his boy-
hood, was caught in a fire, and as the fames shed
up Into his face he put his left hand, palm eut-
ward, over his eyves, thus saving his sight. After-
ward he would put his band In that way ever his
eyes whenever he got any sudden shock er fright.
1 have done tue same thlng involuntarily all my
ife.

“Cases Ilke mine are uet uncommeon,” centinued
the young maa. “There {8 & woman In Wasbing-
ton who never puts her night liand up to her head.
Her mother broke her right arm n early Iife and
cowldn't ralse it thereafter above her shoulder.
The daughter can ralse her own right arm, but
she pever does—she never has.

“A Dblologist had & goat that he kept chalned
to a pole. The chaln galled the goat's left foreleg
and she limped on this leg slightly 30 as to case
the chaln's rubbing. In tline she became & mother,
and ber eflspring lmped on Iits left foreleg all
s lfe.” !

Henry Ward Beecher and the Reoster.
ko From Sucerss.

That Henry Ward Beecher was spared much
embarrassment by his quilckness at repartes is
{llustrated by the following story:

One evening, as he was In the midst of an Im-
passioned speech,some one attempted to Interrupt
him by suddenly crowing llke a rooster. It was
done to perfection; a number of people laughed
in spite of themselves, and the speaker's friends
felt that in a mement the whole effect of the meet-
ing, and of Mr. Beecher's thrilling appeals, might
be lost. The orator, however, was equal to the
occasion. He stopped, listened till the crowing
ceased, and then, with & look ef surprse, pulled
out his watch.

“Morning already!” he sald: “my watch s only
at 10. But there can be no mistake sbout is. The
instincts of the lower animals are infallible.”

There was a roar of laughter. The “lower ani-
mal” In the gallery collapsed, and Mr. Beecher
was able to resume as \f nothing had eceurred.
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